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WATCHING THEIR INTEREST AS WELL AS AND STILL WORKING WITH THE PEOPLE WE
OUR OWN, GIVING THEM VALUE FOR VALUE, ARE STILL INCREASING IT. IS YOUR IN-NAMI- NG
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AT. IT AGAINAREWE
Knocking the bottom out of Goods. All have their Special Sales. OURS IS THE
GREATEST OF THEM ALL.

GREAT

ROCKE TKEA
ALE This Elegant Hardwood ROCKER, Body Brus-

sels Seat, All-Wo- ol Fringe Front, Handsome,

Durable and Comfortable. THIS WEEK ONLY,mm.THIS WEEK

Business

PERFECTLY
HARMLESS.

69c
Tlae Bargain Par Excellence!

Tho king pin, tho dazzling, tho stupendous bargains will be in our CARPET DEPARTMENT this weok. Our entire list of $1.25 and
$1.50 Brussels Carpets go at $1 per yard. Our 75c and 85c Ingrains go at 50c. Many of them are private patterns, made especially
for us, and not to be found in any other house in America, all of them with borders to match the most elegant colorings and de-

signs ever shown under one roof.

heat of the rooms and the fragility of hot- -
house blooms, while the group of a'tstudents were chaffing Susanne and sayin;r:

"You never told us he was such a swell,
Susanne."

"I never knew it," said Susanne simply.
"He certainly didn't seem to be last sum-
mer. He wore the simplest, not to say un-slghtli- est

of garments and he seemed to be
chronically out of funds."

"I'm afraid you don't recognize the ani-
mal when you see it," laughed Stephanie.
"You're not a connoisseur in swells, my
dear Susanne."

Lawrence's dollars were usually conspicu-
ous for their absence; but somehow, someway, he wanted that little picture that was
"hung in a dark hole." He felt its posses-
sion to be an absolute necessity. Its price
was extremely modest, and the day after
the exhibition was ended Lawrence viewed
it with considerable satisfaction presiding
over a miscellaneous collection of bachelor
inutilities on his chimney shelf. His only
stipulation had been that the purchaser's
name should be unknown.

Susanne was matronlzing a "studio tea"
in several studios thrown into one, given
by a dozen demoiselles of the "Cloister."
Hy a coincidence it was her birthday.
Susanne was younger than a number of the
wemen, but her sedateness and the severe
seriousness of her deportment in momenta
when a steadying spirit was needed caused
her to bo usually selected for the matron
or "madonna," as the girls called her. Be-
sides, the small brothe'she was educating
made her seem motheny.

it was a fantastic crowd of girls allgirls dressed in every possible attire ex-
cept the usual, who crowded around thesamovar, or discussed in groups and with
much vigor the relative merits of recent
works of art. All were talking paint.
Paint was In the air; on the walls; it was
the breath of the nostrils.

Susanne was flying about, a tiny Japan-
ese teacup In hsr hand, and a classic ki-
mono, much too long for her, trailing be-
hind. In honor of her birthday two of thegirls had placed a fillet of bay leaves on
her dark hair.

"I am a horror of different epochs," said
Susanne. "Ancient Greek to my shoulders,
modern Japanese the rest of the way.

"And early New York as to feet," said
Stephanie, inspecting Susanne's small
bluchers. t

"Here's a French fan to complete the pic-
ture," said another girl, a miniature paint-
er, tirusting an ancient and fragile Wat-tea- u

.nto her hands.
"Take it away," said Susanne; "it's too

delicate for a 'studio tea.' "
One or two arguments that had started

with witty epigram and bon-mo- t, and part-
ly in jest, were getting to border perilously
on the serious, and the orators were get-
ting a trifle heated, as art students, even
girl students, are apt to do occurrences
strictly against the rule of "studio teas,"
when Susanne called to order.

"Come, my friends," she said, "and drink
a sympathetic cup to the health of a ven-
erable maid over whose head six and twenty
tiresome years have rolled. On with the
dance! Advance to the samovar!" and Su-
sanne led the way.

"Is a Vandal from the outer world permit-
ted to enter?" came a voice an unmistaka-
bly masculine volco from the portiere which
had been left apart.

This was decidedly no habitue of the
"Cloister."

It was Lawrence who stood there. Immac-
ulate in softest gray, with gloves of the
prescribed ugly brick-re- d disguising 'his
shapely hands, and a gardenia, which had
as yet no intention of drooping, adorning
his lapel.

He paused, but flinched not.
Susanne advanced.
"No men are allowed here on Cloister

day," she began a trifle severely, but smil-
ing, unconscious that her hair of "painters'
tan" was rufiled under her fill&t and that
her Japanese gown was singularly becom-
ing. "Hut," she smiled, "I will put it to
the vote of my guests."

There was a slight demur at first but no
vigorous protesting, and as this was a spe-
cial day, and Lawrence a special friend,
he found himself, after swearing solemnly
on the "rules of the Art League" never
to present himself on a similar occasion,
the center of an animated group, whose
witticisms he couldn't parry-- at all. but to
whose Formosa he did ample justice.

While Lawrence drank to the natal day
half a dozen others sketched the scene, and
after a half hour Lawrence was kindly but
flimly dismissed, bearing away with him
various thumb-na- il sketches, clever car-to- e

ns and "fakes" as souvenirs, and leav-
ing his stick behind the dcor with charac-
teristic carelessness.

He again asked himself, as he descended
the somewhat tortucus stlarcase from "No.
7," why he had gone there; but this time he
did not pretend to give himself an answer.

Lawrence was dressed for the evening,
and was hanging about before his grate
and smoking a final cigar preparatory' to
going out to do battle in the great social,
world which was his arena.

He had gazed at his destiny long enough
with averted eyes. To-nig- ht he meant to
take action.

lie had decided, after much Inward de-
bate and some hesitation, to ask Mis3
Fayreweather to marry him, and for that
reason had banished to a distant store
room, with its face to the wall, hls rece-

ntly-acquired art treasure, which always
seemed to have an unsettling effect upon,
his resolution.

He had arranged his tactics. He should
meet Miss Fayreweather at a certain house,
and after a dance or. two, already promised
him, he should ask her to be his. She would

in spite of his modesty, he felt quite sure
she would not refuse to smile on his suit;

and he should finally go home the accepted
lover of one of the great heiresses of the
town.

It was a pleasing little programme-Lawrenc- e
looked at himself In the smallglass of the brasa sconca which ho had

substituted for Susanne's water color and
"Twenty-seve- n, and a distinct failure,"

he said a little bitterly. Then he tossed
his cigar in the fire and went forth to con-
quer.

If his waltzes with Miss Fayreweather
that evening were not all his fancy painted
thsm the fault was not that of his fairpartner. There were was an alertness, an
evidence of Intention, in Lawrence's man-
ner, that to a young woman as muph wooed
as Miss Fayreweather, was by no' means
ambiguous. But as the evening wore on.
and Lawrence's assiduousness waned, and
his utterances degenerated Into platitudes,
a certain dismal aoldness crept over the
fair autocrat's manner. Lawrence was list-
lessly battling with himself. He had meant
to "settle it," as he had said to himself,
after the first waltz; then ho decided that
a "sit-ou- t" in the conservatory would be
better. Nothing came of that, and after a
time the conservatory filled, so he decided
to try the supper room. The supper room
was wors than the conservatory, and now,
after the second and last waltz Lawrsnce
was fighting the deadly Inertia he felt
creeping over him, while Mis3 Fayre-
weather sat besld? him palpably cool, and

one would say of a less delicate subject-prepar- ing

to "strike."
lnvrence had started for the conserva-

tory, but his nerves failed him, and they
seated themselves near the door while lie
pet his soul to put his vague alas! too
vague Ideas into words.

At this Instant a new arrival, a young
man, came in. the halo of the jeunesse
doree around his well-groom- ed head.

"Hullo. Charlie!" paid Lawrence, clutch- -
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And unqualifiedly indorse it as the

i.
She Tvcs not a pretty sir!. At least, no

one thought her eo except the man who
loveJ her, and he, perhaps, vczs hardly
Qualified fo Judge.

It was such a length of time since he
had fallen In love with her that ie had
forstten his original Impressions.

He had gone Ashing- - one day In a nervous-
ly irritable mood. Luck had been "down
on him," na he expressed it, and a certain
ifouty unci from whom he had expecta-
tions had suddenly, in a fit of exasperation
w-it-h his nephew, taken i; Into his head to
xnarry his housekeeper.

La-vrcnc- e moodily ca&t his line into the
trout stream or attempted to.

Ha gave a savage whirl of his rod. the
line fl?w far behind him and caught some-
thing. He heard a faint cry - and then a
voice somewhat shaken saying:

"Please don't pull. I'm hooked."
He plunged back throu-- h the thicket and .

there, under a heavy, overarching mass oL
trees, seated before an easel, was a slender
thin, dark girl, a brush In her hand, and
his trout-fl- y hooked between her shoulders.

"I did not know there was any ons about,'
Bha smiled faintly. "You mu:--t have come
quietly "

"The stream la so noisy here," he said,
lifting- - his soft cap quickly. Then he added,
with profuse apologies: "You must regret
that there was any one about. Are you
brave? Can you stand a little pain? I mustget this thius out, you know."

"How mut you."' asked the girl, flush-ln- ar

a trine. "I fear I'm not absolutely
heroic."

'Only keep still, and I'll have It out Inno time," said Lawrence, mailing no bcncaOf cutting a little rent in her gown wltahis pocket knife. "Nov,--, quiet, please. Onceagain, pone! You are really very brave."lie thought she would faint, she hadturned so white, but his words sent the
aCK ,anU she lurhci quite gaylywhen he said it was en.ied.

n,M?iIyouT own', 1 feaI"' i3 spoiled." hewondering inwardly In what wayhe could ofier to repair the damage he hadEUg"i' i?Va ,lna.l,y &ylnS t UP hope-- 1
leave the hook untilwe got out of this. It's a good mile to tho

wirEfi ?tnd the i' thing would haveway in, to say nothing of thecoloring matter on the fly."
,kYou are v'ry kind- - 1 have

uL her r,eJ5Pfdlti0n' She began fathering
materials .aa she spoke.

1 who have Interrupted you," heBald in some remorse. "Must you go now?Afrihw aIIow Kie to Put a blt of this hand!
SlecfoldVfnr iV W0Una YU m,lstnt
r,y3iha(J r?11 oblleed to make quite aHe tore a strip out of the silk

handkerchief which had graced the pocket
?n!V 3 Norfolk Jacket, and placed it asskillfully as a surgeon over the little wound.Then he laid bacK the rent corner of thegown and took up his rod.

The glri looked up at him and he hardlynoticed her plainness she was plain in hisdelight at eeelng himself reflected in a lanrapair of velvety, dryad-lik- e eyes-n-ot thesort to belong to a girl clearly so independ-ent and matter of fact as this one. iyes-tha-t
reminded one of dark, wintry pools

V.nder.,a cold blue sky. Startling eyes.
Magnificent. .

"Those eyes should never be yours, youngwoman," he thought. "They belong to aprofessional beauty."
"May I not taks you home?" he askedaloud. I am all out of conceit with fish-ing now. Besides, I feel it my right tokeep track of my victim.""iiy no means." said the girl calmly.xou must now get some trout. I alwaysescort myself." she added, half smiling.And with a resoluteness which he dared notIntrench upon she quickly finished her prep-

arations for departure, tucked the small.folded ea3el under her arm. and with aslight nod and a determined little air dis-appeared from view.
io began their acquaintance.
Ha learned that sne was an artist, quitea little celebrity in her way, who camedown here each summer to paint, andBeamed to be entirely alone in the world,except for a small brother she was bring-ing up she had got him as far as thenaval academy and a group of girl friend3,some of whom were accustomed to Joinher during the long vacation.
Of course in that small place it was im-possible that they should not meet, andbefore the summer was over he had toldher he happened to be in a singularlyconfiding mood, and hers, if not exactlya sympathetic, was rather, perhaps, a re-

ceptive nature some of his hopes, plans,
and disappointments, the latter far out-numbering the rest. So. when they partedit was quite a natural thins that he shouldhold in his hand a card with the street andnumber of her studio on it.

She wasn't at all the sort of a girl he
admired. He had a kind of latent disap-
proval of independent girls without chap-
eronswho lived all alone and didn't seemto feel apologetic about it. The very de-
scription sent a shudder through him.

So he rather wondered, one morning,
when he found himself climbing ther.bomInab!y long staircase in the "Clois-
ter" which led to No. 7. He concluded itwas because he wanted to tell her that hisuncle had gone. Gone to a better world
without leaving a sou for his agreeablo
nephew. Where in the world was he toget his gloves this winter, Jack vaguely
wondered.

He found - her smoking. He had justthrown away a cigar himself, but his hor-
rified expression amused her.

"I'm sorry I can't offer you one." shesaid, apparently oblivious of his very visi-
ble horror. "It's my last."

She forbore to explain that she had asevere cold and it was medicated" cubeb.She tossed it Into a jardiniere, and he satvary stiffly on the edge of a chair, uttereda few platitudes, and then took up hisstick and hat and gloves and said "cJoodmorning."
As he got down the stairs he remem

bered he hadn't mentioned his uncle, andhe vowed never to go near her again.
"She's positively impossible'' he said."Worse than I thought. Guileless enoughin her way. I've no doubt, but smoking!"
He lighted a cigarette to better soothe hisirritated nerves.
The next time they met wa3 at the Amer-ican artists' salon exhibit.
He was strolling around with the young

woman he hid about made up his mind tomarry, when he caught sight of a familiarand somewhat chic figure over in a corn r.the center of a group of girls evidentlyno swells. 4

"Uy Jove! there's that odd girl again,"he said to himself; - and he gave such astart that Miss Fayreweather asked himwhat wns thf matter.
".Nothing. Only a paint rr I know," saidLiwrence. but somehow omitting to men-

tion the painter': sex.
"A p-- : inter! Oh. Introduce him, do!"Eaii Miss Fayreveather. "I've alwaysw inted to nvvt me. I never knew a geniu3or ven a talented person."

"Thanks." yiM Lawrence, promptly, butgrateful for this little digression ami gentlydecoying his guests into a side room,
which was the easier to do. as Mrs. Fayre-
weather was a matron of bulk and anxiousfor a seat.

"Oh. you have no talent." said Miss
I-- a yrewv.it her. pouting a little, "except to
eviido demands. I'lease go and" produce
Jotir painter."

"He my my painter, I mean, has gone
by now. I ft-ar- : however" a bright idea
etrlkln:: him "I'll go and make a search.""Do said Miss I'ayreweither.

"1V so." said Mrs. Fayreweather.
"And mind you bring him back." saidher daughter, who was not so pleased atLaw prompt disappearance.
Jack strode gayly down the halls andsoon discovered th object of his search,

who. toother with her little coterie offriends, were groujK? I In front of one of theprize pictures an-- i seemed to be having no
end of fun among themselves.

He r talked up and held out his hand,
fomo-.vha- t to Susnnne's surprise and greatlyto the amaz'TMnt of her friends.

"S gl.ul t have found vou." ho heardMrrsPif saying with a cordiality that sur-r-rH- M

hi:n. "I've h-- en looking for you allday. Knorv I should llnd you here."He to! i hi i fi! unMushlngiy, looking
jown into th" Inexplicable eyes that were,
in thoir way. so charming.

"Wher is your contribution?"
"My-o- h. my daub. In a little dark ho!vfar. far away. You don't want to see it.""Ah. but I do," u? sail urgently, and asre InMited that idle should thow it to him.thy led th v.i-.y- . followed by a veritable"ti!"ii"c" bevy of MrK
Th-- v had a very Jolly quart tV henre bo-

ron- lur picture. Lawrence mad hlmrelfvastly agreeable all around, and finally be-
took hlrr;.lf away, radiant, to his divertedld;a in the sid room. HN face length-
ened, however, ps he neared the Fayre-wathe- n,

and h hopfd, ho hardly knewny, that Mis Fayreweather wouldn't no
tlc th' absence of his gardenia, which ho
had given t one of the girls in that gay,
provoking little group.

GnV he hatd, anticipating Miss Fayre-wtl.r- .i

rpjftion. "He'll nevt r know
"..ut he rat- - I. He must have Wt just"fcr 1 s-i- lilm"

Lv.vrence had overcome his compunctionat the jnls'ipjJlcation of a few personal
" ''nouns.
"You arc a long time looking for him."ad MIns Fayrew-athe- r. just a KoupconUnarnUbly.

."An;J you've lost that beautiful g.ir-ti- !
her mother, regarding him

.'vk Il''r ty'-Kla;- Mr verely.
. . s,i lt aI1 unpleasantly observing old

thought Lawrence, hastening toc,a ocio f;blu obarvationa vl W tiii
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it will bo hers. If tho marriages keep up
at their preeont rate she ougrht to be inde-
pendently rich in a few years."

OUT OP THE ORDINARY.

Of the issue of 3,000,000,000 of Columbian
postage stamps 1,200,000,000 remain unsold.

A speck of gold weighing a millionth part
of a grain may be easily seen by the naked
eye.

The steamers between Europe and North
America carry on an average about 70,000
passengers a month.

Sierra means a saw, and its application
to a range of pointed mountain peaks is
very apt and poetical.

France now has 448,000 places forthe sale
of liquor, an increase of nearly ninety
Thousand in twenty years.

The number of American residents in the
British lies is 26,226, of whom about 20,000
were born in the United States.

Potatoes first appear in history in 1503.

In 1S02 the United States raised 201,000,000
bushels. In 18S4 the world raised 79,000,000
tons.

The Pall Mall Gazette says three billion
gallons of beer were imbibed in Europe
last year, of which Germany consumed

gallons.
The paper money issued by the first

French republic fell to less than 1 per
cent. A pair of boots coat 7,500 francs; a
pound of butter 750 francs.

Statistics of the yellow fever epidemic
at Brunswick, Ga., show that tho mortality
among whites was nearly four times as
great as that among negroes. .

By a new route which is proposed from
England to Australia, across Canada, the
trip from London to Sydney, it ia believed,
may be shortened to twenty-eig- ht days.

The diamond worn by the Sultan In the
aigrette of his plume on parade days was
picked up from a dust heap by a poor man
of Constantinople during the reign of Mo-
hammed IV.

The title lieutenant comes from a word
signifying "holding the place." A lieutenant-c-

olonel holds the place of a colonel in
the absence of the latter; a lieutenant holds
the placft of a. captain.

An electric ambulance is Jn course of con-
struction at St. Louis. It promises to be as
swift and steadier than a vehicle drawn by
horses, and win be given rlght of way by
tho street- - car companies.

The greatest speed attained by selling
ships, according to Mulhall, was by the
Jamt.s Haines, 420 miles in twenty-fou- r
hours, and Flying Cloud, 412. The Red
Jacket ran 2,280 miles in seven days, aver-
aging 325 miles a day.

A final survey of the ship canal across
the Florida peninsula will shortly be made.
The canal will be about thret.- - hundrM feet
wide and about 150 miles in length. It will
shorten the distance from New Orleans to
Liverpool one thousand milet.

Frogs are mainly juice. If they try to
make more than a short journey away from
moisture, in a drought, they will perish for
want of water, ami then their bodlss will
dry away. The frog's bonts are so soft
that they scarcely leave any skeleton.

The largest place of amusement ever
constructed is the Coliseum at .Home. Its
external circumference is 1,72$ feet, its long
diameter 615, its short 510, its height 156. It
had fcur stories and could seat tu.000 spec-
tators, while 00,000 more could find standing
room.

Quill toothpicks came fir3t of all from
France. The largest factory in the world
is near Paris, where several million quills
are dealt with yearly. The factory started
to make quill pens, but when these went
out of general use it was converted Into xi
toothpick mill.

There are 119.900,0)0 old copper pennies
somewhere. Nobody knows wnat him be-
come of them, except once In a while a
single specimen turns up In chance, A few
years at;o 4.5X,00 bronze two-ce- nt pieces
were set afloat. Threo millions of these are
still outstanding.

Silhouette was the name of a French
minister In ante-revolutl-on times. He was
a stern economist, and the courtiers had
their pictures made in profile and black,
facetiously claiming that M. Silhouette had
made them so poor that they could not
have a regular portrait printed.

The oldest tree on earth with an au-
thentic history la the great I'.hoo tree, ofAmarahoora, Uurmah. For , twvntv cen-
turies it has been held sacred to lluddha,
and no person Is allowed to touch thetrunk, although the leaves when they fall
are carried away as relics by pilgrims.

The last instance of boiling to death took
place in Persia in WW. The offender was
found guilty of stealing state revenues,
was put into a large cauldron of cold wa-
ter, which was slowly heated to the boil-
ing point. Ills bones were distributed, as a
warning, among the provincial tax collec-
tors.

In Berlin an Inventor has succeeded In
devising a means for insuring a complete
combutlon without the emission of bmoke,
und his method has, on repeated tests,
proved so satlnfactory that two of the mott
important steam Bhlpplng companies 'of
Germany have decided on adupting it to
their steamers.

There ij a strange mixture of names and
colors in Greenville. Darke countv, Ohio.
It is said a lot of nepro slaves who werdbrought there by their master und freedmany years ago have Intermarried with
the whites to such an extent that nearly
all tho inhabitants orw now of mixed blood

and uncertain color. The names of the
locality appear appropriate.

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

A "Wish.
Harper's Young People.

Tommy I wish I could go to, night
school.

Papa Why, Tommy; you go to school all
day.

TommyWell, if I did, I could play ball
all day.

ot Easily Humbled.
Good News.
Lltttle Miss Mugg My mamma's new

dress was made in Europe.
Little Miss Freckles Huh! That's noth-

ing. Our new servant girl Jus landed las'
week, an all her clothes were made In
Europe: So there!

Enconrnfflng an Author
New York Weekly.

Manuscript Reader Here Is a manuscript
from some writer I never heard of.

Great Magazine Editor Well, no use dis-
couraging the poor fellow. Kick it around
the floor, so it will look as if It had been
carefully read, and send It back.

The Motor.
Harper's Bazar.

"Well, Rastus, how are you? What are
you doing now?"

Te well, sail. I'se de organist at St.
John's, sah."

"You, Rastus?"
'Yessir. I pumps the wind dat makes

her screech, sah"
Above Writing It.

Tld Cits.
An old negro who had business In a law-

yer's office was asked If he could sign his
name. "How is dat, sah?"

"I ask," the lawyer answered, "If you
can write your name?"

"Well, no sah. I neber writes my name.
I jess dictates t, sah."

Suspicious Wealth.
Truth.

Kitty Did you see Mr. Ferris when you
called on him?

Tom No; but I gathered from a hasty
inspection of his room that he is a sharp
but unprincipled man.

Kitty Why, what did you discover?
Tom Three silk umbrellas In the corner.

Disgusting; Ignorance.
New York Weekly.

First Waterman You had some city
boarders at your place last summer, didn'tyou?

Second Waterman I did, an a greener
lot o land-lubbe- rs you never saw. Whydurn my eyes, you mayn't believe it, butit s a actual fact some o them didn't knowa bark from a barkcntlne.

The Way He Spent It.Judge.
Mrs. Wellment Why, you are the same

youndo wkh it?CCntS,t la3t Week Whatdid
Hungry Harry-W- ell. I'll tell yer honest,mum. I spent it fer a Turkish bath, a haircut, a shampoo, a shave, a shine, a whitoflannel yachting suit an' a diamond pin. an'lm sorry ter say, mum. dat I'm bustedagin.

A Week of Well-Doln- g.

Good News.
Sunday-scho- ol Teacher--I told you lastSunday that I wished each of you wouldtrj to make at least one person happy dur-ing the week. Did you?
l'"'fB m made Krandma happy.

noble. How did you do it?"I went to vialt her, and she's always
tiate."y She 8ee3 rve SOt a C00(1 appe--

Political Economy.
New York Weekly.

Tramping Tom-Th- ere goes one of the fel-lers that s responsible for half ourtroubles.
Wayfarlnc Wllllam-Wo- t's he done?framplng Tom He works every day inth

f
year, 'cept Sunday?, and earns peo-:I- os money away from them. If it wasn'tfor such fellers as him, folks ud havemore money to give us.

Und Cut Her Wisdom Teeth.
Xew York Weekly.

Mrt. Sharpelgh (who has five daughtersmarrl(Ml)-i- wt have anything to do withthat .Mr. Smoothlelch. He is a miserablehypocrite, who will deceive you In a thou-sand ways before you are wedded a vear.Daughter-Goodne- ss! Why do you thinkHO
Mrs. Sharpcich-- He treats me with asmuch affection and consideration as if Iwere his own mother.

A UrlKht PuiiU.Good News.

peditaions?"What 13 the 0bJect of pol'ar ex-aiilp- s0

flnJ U northwest Passage for

Pupil They are now huntingnorthwest paosaKe with dogs nd sleds!
JL&U.a tLi.ore ,HU,t anV northwest passalr

a ship can set throuull.'leacher-U- o up hcaL

WE L. ELDER,

f j1 """TT. iii i
i

SFURE TOBACCO AND NO FLAVOR
JISTO. RAUCHi MFR.

GRANITE WARE Standard goods and low prices. Woodk.v Wake,
latest novelties in tho furnishing liuo.

LILLY & STA- LISTA

ing at a reslte. "lou re late. here ve
you been all night?"

Charlie came toward them adjusting his
blnocle.

"Awful crush outside,' ho said. "Big
fire a few blocks away. Couldn't get my
cab through at all. Had to get out and
walk." --

v

"A fire!" said Miss Fayreweather with
a nervous animation born of a semi-scornf- ul

tension. "How jolly! I love a fire.
I wish one could get at it. I've always
wanted to go to a lire ever since I was in
pinafores."

"Yes; fires are great fun," said Law-
rence, inanely.

"Hut you couldn't g?t near thU one If
you tried. Miss Fayreweather," continued
Charlie. "Although I believe no one got
hurt, the flames have made tremendous
headway. It's a very large building place
whrD a lot of art students live, called the
Cloister." i

Tht the Cloister!" Lawrenco started
up and strode forward. "Take my place
here, will you. Charlie that's a good fel-

low " he raid In a hoarse whisper; then
aloud: "ICxcuse me if I l?ave you In better
hands for a few minute?. Miss Fayre-
weather," he said. "I I have something of
value in that building."

"He's run away with my fan, the
wretch." said Miss Fayreweather. ,vith a
little strained, fatigued laugh. "Does Mr.
Lawr:nco own that building?" she contin-
ued in a voice tinged with disdain.

"One would suppose so," raid Charlie, an
Fi rutable smile Illckerlng beneath his mus-
tache "Shall we take a turn?" Then, as
she shook her head. "May I sit here a bit?
Will you have m lc??"

An I Miss Fayreweather took on ice.
-- Frank Leslie's Weekly.

Money In Mnrrlaues.
Milwaukee Sentinel.

"I have to far this month performed
twenty wedding ceremonies which paid m
an average of it each." said a wll-know- n

pastor yesterday. "At thl3 rate I ought to
have at last live more before the month Is
over. Lr.M year my Income from wet! dings
of all was J1.000. You might
Imagine that I would be enabled from this
revenue to bull 1 a house or somcthirg of
thi sort, but the fact is that I never use a
cent of this money. Some time ago I decid--- l

that all my welding ffn should go to
lay little girl, and every dollar that I have
received from this pource since then U In
the bank to her exidlt. When nhe gets old
cnouirii It will Ik used to-- vevA her to the
bKt institutions of learning that it la pofc-slb- lo

to Uad. j;d if Uiurt Ui wiy left over

if vou vvant ;i bituittion, a Good
Vv flTlf" Yy Servant, a Faithful Clork, a Desir--

lllCl able Boarding Place, or prompt-pn-y

Lodgers, write just what voa want,
i plainly, in the blanks below. Cut5p tS & Jj1D0. this out and send stamps or ailvrx o.t

Five Cents fou Six Words, to

CDm Tuc Joubnal, Indianapolis. Noth-brlHlA- L,

LUUrUlN ing less than 10 ccnU

VWMMMHMaaBB HMiWMMBaMBOTaK MMMHBWMV MMMMMBMM. rWMMHBBHaM

'

"MaMHHIiMBMMHI VMBBBHHBBBIHHBHHV MaMMHMHWMMW mhmmmmmwmim MMMMBMHi OTMMMMMWMaw-


